258        THE THINGS WE ARE

Boston was just sitting down to breakfast.
Although Bettington had left his watch
behind, and had never even glanced at a
clock, he was not surprised that he had come
on the stroke of his intended hour; it was
merely part of the scheme of things. It was
part of the scheme of things that Boston
should not be surprised either. He smiled
at Bettington and asked him if he had had
breakfast. Bettington thought that he could
have ridden all the way for that smile alone ;
yet he had expected it.

" Mrs. Williams hasn't seen you, has she ? "
said Boston.

" I don't think so/'

" We won't ring for any more food. There's
plenty for two here. It's best not to be dis-
turbed. The slop-basin will do for a cup/'

Boston filled the basin with tea, pushed
over the warm plate and the knife and fork
to Bettington. " Take half/' he said, point-
ing to the eggs and bacon. Then he took
the dish to himself.

" WeU ? " he said.

Bettington laughed and repeated " Well ? "
Then they laughed together.

" It's all right/' said Bettington. " Quite
all right/'